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eluded the pursuit of those that had been sent to arrest
him. He escaped into Tekkaso. There he plotted the
destruction of the king.

In one of his rambles through the country, Dzanecka
met by chance a child, whom he knew to belong to a royal
race. He at once adopted him, and brought him up with
the greatest care and attention. It was not long, however,
ere he found out that the signs prognosticating promotion
to royalty were rather doubtful and somewhat insufficient.
He could not rely on him for the execution of the impor-
tant and long-cherished design lie had in his heart. He
had now to look out for some other one, who could afford
him a greater subject for hope and confidence. Chance
soon served him admirably well, to the utmost of his wishes.

After the destruction of Wethalie by Adzatathat, the
princes that had escaped from the massacre had tied in an
eastern direction, and built a city called Maurya. New
misfortunes having befallen them, they were obliged to
search for safety in precipitate night. One of the wives
of those princes, being in the family way, was led to the
city of Pouppaya. Having been delivered of a son, she
had the barbarity to order the little creature to be put
into a jar, which was cast in a neighbouring cow-pen.
The Nats wratched over the child, and the bull of the herd,
stationing itself near the infant, kept, with his horns and
feet, at a distance any animal that came near. The cow-
keeper, observing what was taking place, took the child
and gave it to his wife Tsanda to bring him up as if he
were their own child. He was called from the name of
his adopted parents, Tsanda-gutta.

When the lad had come to the age to play the cowherd,
he assumed among his fellow-herdsmen all the ways and
manners and deportment of a king. He appointed some
of them his ministers; others were invested with other
mock dignities. He would sit on a tribunal, decide small
cases, and strictly enforce the execution of his sen-
tences.